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command I think as soon as the changes are made. The
Macedonian is at Norfolk, and I am trying to persuade
him to get a Mediterranean ship.

Homeward Bound is received. It reads pretty well,
and is already in Mr. Carey's hands.

Charlotte and Mary Shubrick are sworn friends, and
would live together if they could. I hardly see the Chief
Justice, who is busy morning, noon and nights.

Mary Lawrence is married, and sails for France to-
morrow. She, her mother, and husband are all now in the
house. She is very like her father, and good looking.

I have seen Mrs. Banyer, who is as usual. I have not
seen the Jays, and have seen the Stuyvesants. I am
invited to dine with the last next Tuesday, but dare not
accept.

The Democrat is getting a name. Paulding told me it
was one of the best books that he knew, the best on its
subjects, though he objected to some of my opinions.
Worth says it ought to be in every young man's hands in
the country. Sooner or later, it will make its way, depend
on it. I remain a little longer than I should, with a view
to dispose of the copies I expect from Cooperstown, and
which have not yet arrived. I have paid too little atten-
tion to this book.

Our friend Bradish is to run for the Whig Lt.
Governor, but his success, or that of his party, is doubt-
ful. Mr. Seward is their candidate as Governor.

I have just come from'dinner, where I was seated next
to our old visitor, General Wood. He seemed grateful for
Paris civilities, and was anxious to show it. He tells me
that the north is far from tranquil, that a good deal
depends on the management of Lord Durham.
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